1834]              Letters to Madame Hanska.
Never, therefore, have fear or distrust; there ar< abysses in heaven! A thousand kisses full of cares a thousand caresses full of kisses! Mon Dieu ! sh; never be able to make you see how I love you, you. Eve!
A bientot; a thousand kisses will be in my first lo
GENEVA, January, 18
My loved love, with a single caress you have retu: me to life. Oh! my dearest, I have not been abl either sleep or work. Lost in the remembrance of evening, I have said to you a world of tendernesses, you have that divine soul to which one remains atta during a lifetime. My soul, you have, through love, delicious language of love which makes all griefs annoyances fly away on wings. Loved angel, do obscure with any doubt the inspirations of love of w your dear caress is but the interpreter. Do not 1 you can ever enter into comparison with any one matter who. But, my loved darling, my flowe: heaven, do you not understand, you, all charm am truth, that a poor poet can be struck at finding the g heart, at being loved beyond his hopes? My ad wife, yes, it was for you that the heart of the most < cate and sweetest woman that ever was brought me I shall be permitted to say to her: "You wished t twenty years old to love me better and give me even Treasures of vanitv. Wall. T have met with what Elector.
